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voyage which he took on some official business, the ship in which he travelled being torpedoed.
He was very severe, in fact, so was the War Office, on anything savouring of indiscretion in our Department. One morning when I arrived, he sent for me to say that one of the young ladies working under me was to appear that day before the military authorities and would probably be dismissed for indiscretion.
The story of what she had done had reached their ears in the following indirect way, which shows how very much alive they were to everything that was going on.
Miss A. lunched one day at Miss B.'s flat in Victoria Mansions, and two other girl friends were present. The conversation turned upon young Captain C., who had been engaged before the war to a friend of theirs.
" Oh, that's all over," said one of the girls, " they have broken it off."
" Not at all," chipped in the girl in my office. " A letter passed through my hands to-day which proves that it is very much on."
That evening Miss B. sat in her fiat and wrote to a friend in Canada. Again the subject of Captain C/s matrimonial affairs cropped up. She told of the luncheon that day, and of how she had heard from a girl in the " Censorship " that young C.'s affair was going on all right.
Her letter was censored at Liverpool. From there a telegram was sent back to the War Office : " Look out for a girl in the Censorship who lunched last Tuesday at a flat in Victoria Mansions, and who has been talking! "BELGIUM                           255
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